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1. LULU: “Yes, Leander,

home, | thought | would take you w
wlt will be one of the happlest days of my et

LEANDER:

as all my purcnases are golng to be for OUR

Ith me for your opinion and Judgment.
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4, LEANDER:
paralyzed. Gee whizl
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2. LEANDER!: | was NOT flirting with that saleslady."”
LULU: “Don't tell mel !I'm not plind! | saw you! All right, "wha
Is sauce for tho gander is sauce for the goase.” Ploase oblige me by carry:

"Why, Lulul

, Mr, Decaltful.” o
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"Heavens! She has been In there an hour. My arms are
Therg goes my hatl" )

5. LEANDER: "Thank you, little boy. Come down to my office to-

morrow and | will glve you a dollar.”
LULU:T "Why, Leender, what |s the matter with you? Have you been

xx 1l 1l x1 7w —D=!xl11lxk??

7 LEANDER
MATRON “Heip! Pelicel He's crushed my dog!
poer Figel BRJTE.T

He's murdered
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8, CHARLEY ONTHESPOT:
Don't stand there llke a wooden Indian
up your packages and get Into my cab. I'll take care of Luly"
LULU; “That 5 what he gets tor flicting

Heavens, old man, what |s the ‘racket?
You'll be arrested, Quick! Plek

3, LULU: "| have to make some purchases in this slore. You can remaln
outslde and amuse yourself by trying to flirt with the ladies paassing by."
LEANDER: ‘Honestly. | waen't! Don't hurry, dear."

I've'met every ond

This IS a mess, 3
If. It wasn't for my

6. LEANDER: "Yc Imps of Satanl
Yo pgods!

| know, and they've had the laugh on me,
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“Yg goosl Just see her thanking himl Any eng would

think she was in love with Him  I've got a goewd naelion to bribe the driver
{0 go away and then drive myself and the whels shaaling match off the end
of the dook, | wonder If my Hirting with that pretty salesgirl DID have any

thing to do with this lumg gt hard lusk(”




